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Gaturday, beoruary 25. 1693 


The enfuing we receiv’d, fubfcrib’d by S$. Williams. 


I. 
Hen Thracian Orpheus with his art- 
( ful Hand 
Affay’d his nutherous Lyre, 
~Warm’d with more than ufual Fire, 
It readily obey’d the Bards command, ¥ 
And from the Strings did fweetly flow 
Such Airs as cou’d ev’n Savage beafts fubdue: 
The purling ftreams forgat their Tide, 
And flower to the Ocean glide ; 
Stones Volunteers did move, 
Trees after him as {wittly rove 
Difmantling all the Grove ; 
The Hills fo greedily fucke in che found 
That it from them cou’d fearce rebaund., 


Deft. I. 


y 
Can I more fencelefs prove than thefe > 
Cain I now hold my peace 
When many Orpheus's my Breaft infpire 
Wich fo Divine a fervour, fuch Poctick fire ? 
Dear Mufe! I never crav'd your Aid before, 
And ne're perhaps may coit more : 
Lucina like, aft my lab'ring mind, 
And make my Infant shouzbts refin’d, 
Inftruét me boldly how to fly, , 
And ftick the Learned Raven* iathe {paneled Shy, &rc, 
For 2 fit of modefty comes onus, and we blufh to zive 
the World ary more of our 14 Commendations, 


Anfw. Prithee, young Bard, fome wobler Subjed find, 
That fuits the Vigour of chy mounting mind! 
In thy mijtaken praifes, to be free 
Each word thou wric it is perfect Poctrie, 
And all che World will laugh at 4s and thee. 


* But if the Man {uch praife mujt bave, &c. Potferips 7 
If the publick wou'dn't have {uch dull Poetry as fame of 
this is, lt’em be at the pains to fend us better. 


From a Clerzyman. 
Qu jl. 2. ; 
When to Sewantra 1 complain 
And ara diftance cell my pain, 
Dilguifing fti!] my Courtfhip fo 
Ochers do not, tho fhe dees know : 
Why crys the wich a Smile forbear 
Let me’ve no more fitch pra. bing here 
Aniyw. 
Perhaps too /are pour Application is, 
Already the has difpos'do':h’ Benefice. 


Love and its Power 1 nett Semandrs taugne, 
So Innccent before fhe wou'd be thougat— 
Not fhe —fhe knew roc fhe was {a'r ov fair, 
And Charms (vem’d real conjuring to her. 
Wondring hovy Women cou'd a P2102 move, 
Being of all Arts moft uiskill'd in Leve, 
Was lure the coud not, and wou'd makea Vow, 
Ne’re to believe the Man that told her fo ; 
This rue or talle, fe finds the way to k//, 
Wou'd the were iga’rant, and Lhappy (till. 
I view'd, [lov’d her, andI cold her fo, 
Ghe beard ie calmly, aid believ'd it too: 
Yet now turns Tyrant, making mea Slave 
To that new pow which I to kindly gave. 
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But fince fhe nothing beard or {aw from me 
But Love, whence has fhe then her Crueltie 2 
Anfw. 
Teach Women Leve ! Teach Serperts how to ftirg, 
Or fair bewitching Syrens how to fing ! 
Too {oon alas they their own power di/cern, 
The art of killing at the breaft chey Jeara. 
Their Eyes fuch fure.fuch (ubtle poyfons wear 
A Bafilifk icarce murders half fo tar, 
Her Cruelty fhe from your tamene{s dravvs, 
As fupple $/aves teach Kings to break the Laws: 
You can’t récal] that Pow’r that once you gave, 
A Rebel-fubject makes himfelf a S/ave. 
Love delights in arbitrary fway, 
Either depart his Kingdom, or obey. 


ues. 4. 

I'm neither Wit nor Scholar, but fometimes 
My Mule enclines meto be making Rbimes ; 
Yet if to make a Verfe I go about, 

I fcarce with any fence can bring it out, 
Nor wou'd I now have Jet my Nonfence go, 
But that you know me not, and I well know 
That I can ftill remain Incognito. 

You Gentlemen have Wits, and want no Learning 
To get in moft points fure a right difcerning : 
Will you, and be not partial, undertake 
Tell how a Woman may diftinétion make 
Between a Lover and a falfe pretender, 

Since boch proteft alike, and will commend her, 

Altho they know fhe has not half the Worth 

Asthey pretend, vvhen they do fet her forth : 

And fhe too, if fhe en’t a Fool, may knovv 

She merits not the Praife that they beftow, 

Eut'tis the money makes the Mare to go. 

Is it not better then refufe’em both, 

Le{t with the falfe the hapto plight her Troth ; 

Who if he gets her money has his Pnd, 

And makes all haft he can the fame to fpend : 

What Woman that doth Efops Fables know 

About the Wiley Fox, and filly Crow, 

But weu'd take heed fhe ben’t deceised fo > 
Anf{w. 

Such fair Confeffiow where there’s little need, 
Mu needs trom heights of fanocence proceed 
Great Fleckwos Ghoft! this Wight will thee dethroaze, 
And in the realm ¢f dullnefs reign alone. 

Envy like thine, this Females Rhymes will float, 
Which the, in tpite of Nature goes about, 

And verily, like thee fhe Wrings ‘ein out. 

But ftill che modeft Author won't appear, 

Did yare the like, unlefs at Athers hear! 
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But fince beft Prophets, as th’'Old {aw contefles, 
Are only thole that make the luckie/t eueffes ; 
Phat we may have no Vitilitigation, 
Take in good part this our Prognoftication : 
Who courts in print, like the old amorous noddies, 
And all with Suns and Stars adorns his Goddelfs, 
Whey 


When faft i’th’ Noofe, will, tho’ he’s now fo Civil, 

“ That Godde(s make {ubfcribe ber felf a Devil. 

Who Courts for Love, perhaps fome Knight Romantick, 
Or {tarving Poet, that's before balf.frantick, 

Will fest without the Lumber of your Gold, 

‘Till Death does frave and Tail — to Have and Hold. 


Queft. 5. 
Another of the fame by Elizabeth Bates. 


Say, Athens Sons, profoundly skill’d 
In Problems hard and tough, 

Why is one half o’ my Beef well boy!l'd, 
Tother not half-enough ? 


— Thank you Mrs. Betty, we'll be with ye immediately. 


An{w. 
Your Beef half-raw comes out o'th’ Pot 
( For Rhyme we With ye half-throttled ) 
Becaufe the Water covers it not, 
Nor is’t prefs'd down by th’ Potlid. 


-— See what “tis to have marry'd Men among us — for none 
cin [uppofe We cou'd have crackt fuch a thick-fhell'd 
Query as this, without Con{ulting the good Woman on 
the Cafe, as Numa did his Egeria on al (uch weighty 
Occafions. 


Duet. 6. 

When Angel-Rebels by Ambition fell 
From Heavens bright Pallace to their own fad Hell, 
And them Revenge did back thro’ Chaos call 
To ruine him who own’d this Earthly Ball, 

Fir ft sempt and then deftroy that New-borm Race 
Which was ordain’d in Heaven to fill their place : 
Say, Sons of Athens, what's the reafon why 
Th’ accurfed Serpent, Exile of the Sky, 
Firft cempted Eve againft her God to fin, 
And Adam laft to take the Pozfon in ? 

Anf{w. 

Th’ old Politician knew to make th’ attack 
Where the leaft force he'd find to drive him back ; 
He knew if once he cou’d the Out- works win, 

The Town was more than half his own within : 
The World he reckgp'd bs when Eve was won, 
Loft Adam faw, and lov'd, and was undane, 
The Fair She-gerpent inthis Arms embrac’d, 

And drank the Poyfon which twas Death,to talte. 


Quelt. 7. 

A Neighbouring Levite, who is faid to be 

An holy Preacher in Divinitie, 

Who by one Weekly Sermon {til] majntains 

A Congregation of young pious Dames: 

For one from all the reft his Snare he laid, 

And by cunning Delufions gain’d the Maid : 

His Vows and Prote/tations ceafed not, 

Until for Marriage he her Promife got ; 

Then of her Father he requefts his Wife, 

And told withal! how fhe fhou'd lead her Life, 

In Comfort, free from Trouble and from Strife. 

Her Father woud not hear his nor her moans, 

But Vow’'d that fhe fhou’d ne’re have Mr. ¥- ——~ 

My Queftion, Sirs, is, If ber Father ought 

In Confoience for to “er Promife nought ? 
An{a. 

Leaft if we flight chy Queftion thou fhould’ft cry, 
Nay, Cheat the World of fuch rare Poetry, ‘ 
To thee, O Prentice. Boy, we thus reply: 

If that the Perfon who doth make fuch moans, 
For fear of his dear Spoule be —-———__ 
By no means ought he for to have bis Choice 
Forasmuch as — DMarriage wou'd {poil his Voice, 
His Zea] likewife unlefs he Wedllock fhun, 
Will fhortly in another Channel run. 

But it fo be he fiad he cannotlive, — 

Unlefs his Love {weet fips of Love will give, 

So that he find Ris Spirits wear away, 

And eke his Body perifh and decay, 

The Cafe is alter’d then, and we conclude 

If chat he’s not with Chafity endu’d, 
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But how to get her ftill the Craft will be, 
Wherein we'll him advife without a Fee ; 


. Let him procure a Church within the ken 


Of th’ Houfe of this obdurate Citizen, 

There every day his Lungs fee that he (train, 
And to the Walls bold forth with might and main ; 
If then the Father his Confent deny, 

And long refufe fuch good Affingy, 

He'll deaf, like one that’s ftruck with Thander dye. 
Then may the painful Mam perform his Vows 

And feize by Conquefts-right his beautious Spoufe, 
Whilft you, O Querift, who {uch Poems gave, 

If we can do’t, thal! juft Preferment have. 
Henceforth fit underneath his Desk, we fay, 

And be his Clark for ever and for ay ! 


The Ladyes Queftions fhall be anfwer’d next 
week, and whatever Questions are fent 
us by the fair Sex fhall:be Now anfwer’d 
fooner than formerly , our Intentions 
being to Allott Ove Day in every Week 
for Anfwering the Ladies Quc/tions, con- 
cerning Love and Marriage, &c. and be- 
fides this, fhall at the end of the Year 
make a Codcétion of all the Quefticns 
receivd on that Subject ; to which fhall 
be prefixt a Preface and Alphabetical 
Table. 


Adbertifement, 
a N Expofition of the Affemblies Catechifm, with 


Practical Inferences from each Queftien. By 
Fohn Flavel, Preacher of the Golpel in Dartmouth. Lon. 


don, Printed for The. Cackerid atthe three Leggs in the 
Poultreyy over againtt Stocks-Market. 1653. 


os Eath a Deliverance, or a Funeral Difceurfe 

Preached (in part) on the Death of Mrs. Afary 
Doolittle, late Wife of Mr. Thomas Doolittle, Minifter of 
the Golpel in London, who Departed this Life the 16:h. 
of Decemb, 1692. By Fubn Shower. London, Printed for 
Abraham Chandler and Samuel VVade, at the Chirurgeons 
Armsin Alder {gate-ftreet, and at the Bble under the Piaze 
z4 of the Royal Exchange. 


or New Method of Fortification: By Mounfeur de 

Vauban, Engineer General of France: With an 
Explication of all ferms appertaining to that Art. 
Made Englifh, with Cutts. The fecond Editon. In which 
is added: Exaét Draughts of Dunkirk, Mae(tricht, Char- 
leroy, Aeth andMnence. Sold by VV. Freeman at the Bi- 
ble over againft’ the Middle Temple-G ate in Fleet/treer. 


F any Gentlemen or Ladies are defirous to learn to 

{peak Latin and French truly and properly, according 
to Grammar Rules, and to explain any Author, Mr. 
Switerda ( recommended by our prefent King ) has in- 
vented a very fhort and eafie Method, by which they 
may learn the laid Languages ( if they can but {pare two 
Hours in a Week to be with him ) inone Year. Thole 
who have learned formerly may recover it in 4 Monts. 
He teacheth Tuefdays, Thurfdays and Saturdays, in Bow- 
Church-yard, near the Writing-School, and the other days 
at his Houfe in Arundel-ftreer, next to the White Lyon in 
the Strand ; where you may have Grammatical and Hi- 
{torical Cards, and a Pack of Latin Cards, by which 
Gent. of Age, and Children, may learn Copiam Verbo- 
rum, ina very fhort time. He has alfo mace a Packet 
of Cards for School-Miftrefles, by whieh they may teach 
Children to turn French into Ensiil, and Englifh in:e 
French. Obtredfatores gui a terzo mibi oblatrant, ¢ nibil 
audem in os diceré, non plurts facto, qudm fulgur ex vitro. 


That Matrimony may be very good: 


"eas pou 


LO NDON, Pt inged for Fob Zounton at the Raven in the Ponltrer, 1693. 


